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pair of red breeches and his shirt for all clothing.,
bustled up to me, took me in his arms, and embracing
me with his shirt sleeves, made me a string of high-
flown flummery compliments which he concluded by
kissing me on both cheeks, and I am told I was in luck
that my mouth escaped. His shirt collar was buttoned
but he had no stock, and it was made of materials, and
of a fashion, and was about as clean and white, as you
may have seen on some labourers at home. On his ar-
rival here he was waited upon by the Commandant at
the head of all the Austrian officers, and received them
exactly in the same attire. His whole manner and
conversation are as mad as his first appearance, and in-
deed those about him seem conscious of it, for nobody is
suffered to see him alone. He is always attended by
one or two nephews, who never take their eyes off him,
and seem to me to keep him in the sort of subjection
that a keeper generally does. They discover at the
same time the greatest anxiety lest his extraordinary
manner and still more extraordinary discourse should
detect him and discover his real situation. This is
mixed up with the extreme of exterior submission, and
with an appearance of looking up to these eccentricities
and all the nonsense he talks as the inspiration of an
oracle. He pretends, or thinks at times, that he has
seen visions ; and I have seen an official note written,
or rather dictated, by him to Mr. "Wickham,, in which
he says his Master, Jesus Christ, has ordered him so
and so. His head wanders so much that it is with the
greatest difficulty he recollects himself through two